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above quotations from Shaw, was to ask, quite sincerely:
'I suppose he 's trying to be funny?'
Necessary, therefore, is Shaw's insistence that 'until the
fear of bodily want is forgotten as completely as the fear
of wolves already is in civilized capitals, we shall never have
a decent social life.' He knows that there is no reason
why this fear should not be banished. He knows that the
physical machinery for the production of all reasonable
bodily wants is already in being, thanks to man's inventive
genius, and that nothing is needed now but an intelligent
piece of economic machinery to enable that productive
machinery to work. He knows that the problem of pro-
duction is solved, and that the only problem left is the
problem of consumption, which, except in the case of
thieves, is a money problem. If production gives us ugly
things, that is not the fault of production but of taste; if
it gives us cheap and nasty things, that again is not the
fault of production but of lack of money; and if it gives
us destructive and deathly things, that too is because the
root cause of war is economic. About the full power
of production as such, however, there can be no question.
By harnessing Earth's energy, man has turned nature into
a cornucopia. That is the vision which has become fact.
And nothing is more important than constant assertion of
that fact, with the insistence, by every means in our power,
that our economic system shall be so amended that the
cornucopia be enabled to pour out the materials of life
instead of death.
Salutary, too, are Shaw's ideas on the subject of work,
though tinged perhaps too heavily with the modern Puritan-
ism which reserves for work the sanctity formerly bestowed
upon the body. Even so, while stipulating that work is *a
prime necessity of a tolerable existence,' Bernard Shaw
realizes that work, in the sense of labouring for hire,
becomes an intolerable curse when men are forced to over-
work. The dynamic element in man will always make him
work in the sense of being active, just as pride will always
make him resent working like a slave. Only the over-
worked think of heaven as a perpetual holiday: if people
were habitually underworked they would think of it as a